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rifle him, I searched for jewels but found none, only five
pieces of eight about him in all, amounting to twenty
shillings English, Yet he had gold, but that I could not
come by. For I was in haste to have sent his Spanish
knighthood home on foot, and to have taught his horse
an English pace. Thus far niy voyage for oranges had
sped well; but in the end, it proved a sour sauce to me:
and it is harder to keep a victory than to obtain one. So
here it fell out with mine*
For fourteen Spanish musketeers spying me so busy
about one of their countrymen, bent all the mouths
of their pieces to kill me; which they could not well
do, without endangering Don Juan's life. So that I was
enforced (and glad I escaped so too) to yield myself
their prisoner. True valour, I see, goes not always in
good clothes. For he, whom before I had surprised,
seeing me fast in the snare; and as the event proved,
disdaining that his countrymen should report him so
dishonoured; most basely, when my hands were in a
manner bound behind me, drew out his weapon, which
the rest had taken from me to give him, and wounded
me through the face, from ear to ear: and had there killed
me had not the fourteen musketeers rescued me from his
rage. Upon this I was led in triumph into the town of
Cadiz: an owl not more wondered and hooted at; a dog
not more cursed.
In my being led thus along the streets, a Fleming
spying me cried out aloud, 'Whither do you lead this
English dog? Kill him! kill him! he is no Christian.'
And with that breaking through the crowd in upon those
who held me; ran me into the body with a halbert, at the
reins of my back, at the least four inches.
One Don Fernando, an ancient gentleman, was sent
down this summer from the King at Madrid with soldiers:
but before our fleet came, the soldiers were discharged;